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NH E Counſels of a Friend, Belinda, hear, 
Too roughly kind to pleaſe a Lady's Far, 
CI 5 , 8 * 
LED) Unlike the Flatt ries of a Lovers Pen, 


Such Truths as Women ſeldom learn from Men. 
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Nor think [ praiſe you ill, when thus I ſhow 
What Female Vanity might fear to know : 


Some 


(4) 
Some Merit's mine, to dare to be ſincere, 


But greater your's, Sincerity to bear. 


Harp is the Fortune that your Sex attends ; 
Women, like Princes, find no real Friends, 
All who approach them their own Ends purſue, 
Lovers and Miniſters are never true. 
Hence oft from Reaſon heedleſs Beauty ſtrays, 
And the moſt Truſted Guide the molt Betrays: 
Hence by fond Dreams of Fancy'd power amus d, 
When moſt you Tyrannize you're moſt Abus d. 


Waar is your Sex's earlieſt, lateſt Care, 
Your Heart's ſupreme Ambition ? To be fair; 
For this the Toilet every Thought employs, 
Hence all the Toils of Dreſs, and all the Joys: 
For this Hands, Lips, and Eyes are put to School, 
And each inſtructed Feature has its Rule ; [RET 


And yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n, 


Not to diſgrace the partial Boon of Heav'n. 
How few with all their Pride of Form can move? 


Ho few are lovely, Nature fram'd for Love 2 


Do 


459 


Do you, my Fair, endeavour to poſſeſ u r AIV 
An Elegance of Mind as well as Dreſs ; 5 51: 1 
Be that. your Ornament, and know to WO” | 

By graceful ww ature's n Eaſe. ö 
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No make to dangerous Wit a vain pretence, 
But wiſely reſt content with modeſt Senſe; 
For Wit, like Wine, intoxicates the Brain, 
Too ſtrong for feeble Woman to ſuſtain; 
Of thoſe who claim it, more than half have none, 


And Half of thoſe who have it, are undone. 


Bz {till ſuperior to your Sex's Arts, 
Nor think Diſhoneſty a Proof of Parts; 
For you the plaineſt is the wiſeſt Rule, 


A cunning Woman is a knaviſh Fool. 


B good yourſelf, nor think another's Shame 
Can raiſe your Merit or adorn your Fame ; 
Prudes ral at Whores, as Stateſmen, in Diſgrace 
At Miniſters, becauſe they wiſh their Place. 
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ViRTUE is amiable, mild, ſerene, 


Without, all Beauty, and all Peace within: 


The Honour of a Prude is Rage and Storm, 
'Tis Uglineſs in its molt frightful Form. 


Fiercely it ſtands defying Gods and Men, 
As fiery Monſters guard a Giant's Den. 


geek to be Good, but aim not to be Great, 
A Woman's nobleſt Station is Retreat; 
Her faireſt Virtues fly from publick Sight, 
Domeſtick Worth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a Light. 


To rougher Man Ambition's Task reſign : 
Tis o irs in Senates or in Courts to ſhine. 
To labour for a ſunk corrupted State, 
Or dare the Rage of Envy, and be Great : 
ONE only Care your gentle Breaſts ſhould move, 
Th' important Buſineſs of your Life is Love; 
To this great Point direct your conſtant Aim, 


This makes your Happineſs, and this your Fame. 
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BE never cool Reſerve with Paſſion joind 


Love not at all, or elſe be fondly kind; 
In this Extreams alone can truly bleſs, 


The Virtue of a Lover is Exceſs. 


CoNnTEMN the little Pride of giving Pain, 
Nor think that Conqueſt juſtifies Diſdain; 
Short is the Period of inſulting Powr, 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful Hour, 
Soon will reſume the Empire which he gave, 


And ſoon the Tyrant ſhall become the Slave. 


BLEsr is the Maid, and worthy to be bleſt, 
Whoſe Soul entire by him ſhe loves poſſeſt, 
Feels every Vanity, in Fondneſs loſt, 

And asks no Pow'r, but that of pleaſing moſt : 
Hers is the Bliſs in ſweet Return to prove 
The honeſt Warmth of undiſſembled Love; 


For her inconſtant Man might ceaſe to range, 


And Gratitude forbid Deſire to change. 
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Tus J, | Beliadd, would your Charms improve, 
And form your: Heart to all the Arts df Love. 
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The Task were harder to ſecure my o.] n 
Againſt the Pow'r of thoſe already known; ' 
For well you twiſt the ſecret Chains that bind 

With gentle Force the captivated Mind, 

[ : =: Dura every ſoft Attraction to employ, | 


Each flatt ring Hope, and each alluring Joy: 
l own your Genius, and from You receive 


The Rules of pleafing, which to You I give. 
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